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and crevasses. On the first glacier the;/ became tired of hauling
the sledges, and decided to let them run across the glacier on a
series of traverses by their own power. However, no sooner had
the first sledge been released than it performed a beautiful
piece of unexpected cornering, and disappeared down the
glacier at about forty miles an hour. The explorers tore after
the sledge, and found that by a great piece of luck it had come
to rest on the ven* edge of a series of ice-falls which would have
smashed it into bits. A little farther on the glacier passed
through fantastic rock gorges, where there were so many pitfalls
that it took hours to progress a few hundred yards. In the end
they had to use crampons to get a grip on the slippery surface,
but after five hours of ticklish work here they suddenly came
within view of Petunia Bay, at the edge of which stood the base
hut.

Meanwhile the party which had been trying to measure the
thickness of the ice by the seismic method had found that their
instruments were put out of action by the low temperatures;
and they finally had to make their way down to the base with-
out any satisfactory results. The third party, which had been
making its way down the coast in a boat, had once climbed a
high mountain from which they obtained a view of the whole of
New Friesland. A little later, when they were returning to
camp, they came across some totally unexpected footprints;
and as they were searching around for c Man Friday * were
hailed by a man who turned out to be a Norwegian hunter.
They spent several days with this hunter, who explained that
he had a hut farther up the bay, and was responsible for tending
about two hundred traps. While in this district they climbed
some of the peaks in the neighbouring mountains, and sighted
range upon range of unexplored country.

From the base in Petunia Bay several journeys were accom-
plished, some by boat and some on foot. The currents in the
bays were a considerable difficulty; and once Mann, the leader
of the base party, spent four days trying to reach the entrance
of Sassen Bay in a whaleboat. The wind set steadily against
him, and he had to row all the way. On the third night he
chose for his camping-place the site of a tern colony. Next
morning he was aroused by the furious onslaught of the pecking